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INTRODUCTION. 

Which  may  serve  as  a Preface  to 
this  or  any  other  book . 


QEFORS  you  begin  the  follow- 
ing sheets,  1 must  beg  you  will  stop 
one  moment,  in  order  to  consider 
with  me  what  is  the  true  use  of 
reading  ; and,  if  you  can  once  fix 
this  truth  in  your  minds,  namely, 
That  the  use  of  reading  is  to 
make  you  wiser  and  better,  you 
w ill  then  have  both  profit  and  pleas- 
ure from  what  you  read. 
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One  thing  quite  necessary  to 
make  any  insructions  that  come  ei- 
ther from  your  parents,  tutors,  or 
books,  of  any  service  to  you,  is  to  at- 
tend  with  a desire  of  instruction, 
and  not  to  fancy  yourself  too  wise 
to  be  taught.  For  this  spirit  will 
keep  you  ignorant  as  long  as  you 
live,  and  you  wtil  he  like  the  birds 
in  the  following 

fable. 

The  Magpye  alone  of  all  th« 
biids,  had  the  art  of  building  a nest, 
the  form  of  which  was  a covering 
over  head,  and  only  a small  hole  t<y 

creep  out  at. The  rest  of  the 

birds  being  without  houses,  desired 
the  Pye  to  teach  them  how  to  build 
one.  A day  is  appointed  and  they 


all  meet. — The  Magpye  then  says. 
You  must  lay  two  sticks  across, 

thus Aye,  says  tlie  Crow,  I tho’t 

that  was  the  way  to  begin. — i ben 
lav  a little  straw,  moss  and  it  a th- 

' ers,  in  such  a manner  ns  this.- 

Aye,  without  doubt,  says  the  Star- 
ling that  necessarily  follows  ; any 

-me  could  tell  how  to  do  that. 

When  the  Pye  had  gone  on  teaeh- 
g them  till  the  nest  was  built 
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half  way,  and  every  bird  in  his  turn 
had  known  something  or  other,  he 
left  off,  and  said.  Gentlemen  , 1 find 
you  ail  know  the  method  of  build- 
ing nests  as  well,  if  not  better,  than 
I do  myself,  therefore  you  cannot 
want  any  of  my  instructions  ; so 
saying  hefiew  away,  and  left  them 
to  upbraid  each  other  with  their  fol- 
ly which  is  visible  to  this  day,  as 
few  birds  beside  the  Magpye  know) 
how  to  build  more  than  half  a*  nest 
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THE 

HISTORY 

OF 

Miss  Fatly  Freud . 


CHAP.  I. 

Y1.  5 Patty  Proud  was  the  only 
eVd  a Mr.  & Mrs.  Proud,  whose 
characters  were  answerable  to 
b»  ir  name,  as  they  were  reckoned 
"■A?  proudest  people  in  the  town 
: v lived  in.  Miss  Patty  Proud 

' as  brought  up,  and  indulged  in 
! sorts  of  pride  ; nay,  even  her 
papa  bought  a parrot  to  amuse  her; 
*ee  here  it  is. 
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Her  mama  would  not  suffer  her 
to  speak  to  a poor  child  on  any  ac- 
count, not  even  to  any  of  the  Mis- 
ses she  went  to  school  with,  unless 
they  were  dressed  well  \ and  if 
Miss  Patty  told  her  mamma  such  a 
Miss  had  a new  slip  on,  she  would 
go  immediately  and  buy  Miss  Fat- 
ty a new  silk  one,  that  she  might 
be  above  the  other  Miss  with  her 


( 12) 

i nen  one.  As  she  always  was  her- 
seit  the  nead  of  the  company  she 
would  have  her  daughter  be  so  too. 
Children  are  naturally  fond  of  fine- 
ry without  being  told,  and  it  would 
)e  much  more  commendable  to 
puy  them  pretty  books  to  instruct 
hem. 

Miss  Patty  was  despised  by  all 
he  schollars,  and  as  she  would  not 
peak  to  those  she  thought  beneath 
;er*  so  the  others  would  not  speak 
f’o  her,  because  she  was  proud;  but 
v cuid  let  her  gather  flowers  in  the 
, n by  herself.  This  was  a 
.relat  mortification  to  Miss  Patty  ; 
od  so  she  begged  her  mama  not 
a let  her  go  to  school  any  more  ; 
j)?  > s':*'3  3 1 should  rather  be  cal- 

jiit  aduLce  than  go  there.  Wei), 
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says  her  mama,  as  you  do  not  like 
it  you  shall  not  go  ; for  as  your  pa- 
pa can  give  you  a genteel  fortune, 
you  have  no  occasion  to  learn  to 
read  or  work.  So  Miss  Patty  went 
no  more,  though  she  could  hardly 
tell  her  letters,  or  thread  her  nee- 
dle. You  will  say,  no  doubt,  Pray 
what  had  she  to  be  proud  of? 

What  indeed  ! When  any  body 
of  sense  will  say,  the  poorest  gi  rl 
that  is,  who  can  read  and  work,  is 
better  than  a fine  dressed  dunce. 


(14) 
CHAP.  II. 


MISS  Fatly,  had  now  nothing  to 
but  pUy  with  box*  del!,  and  look 
over  her  trinkets ; she  would  some* 
times  sit  hours  together  at  her  ma- 
ma’s toilet,  and  powder  her  hair, 
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paint  her  face,  and  stick  patches  on 
it : her  mama  never  corrected  her 
for  it  ; hut  told  her  how  handsome 
she  looked,  which  made  her  so 
proud,  that  no  body  liked  bef. 

No  wonder  her  little  head  was 
puffed  up  when  she  was  suffered  to 
do  such  things. 

One  day  she  was  standing  at  the 
door  to  look  at  a fine  young  lady 
who  went  by,  a poor  old  man  with 


( 10) 

grey  hairs  came  to  her,  with  his  hat 
in  his  hand,  and  begged  her  to  give 
him  some  broken  bread  ; for  dear 
M iss,  said  he,  I am  almost  starved. 
With  that  she  clapt  the  door  in  his 
face,  and  went  info  the  parlour  to 
her  mama.  Oh  ! Madam  ! says 
she,  there  is  a nasty  old  man  has 
been  asking  me  for  some  bread  : 
he  has  made  me  sick  to  look  at  him. 
Well,  my  dear,  do  not  look  that 
way,  says  her  mama,  the  e he  is  at 
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the  Window  ; I must  call  John  to 
drive  him  away.  Why  does  he 
not  go  to  the  workhouse  ? I won- 
der such  wretches  are  suffered  to 
go  about  the  streets  ! For  my  part 

I would  not  go  near  him  to  give 
him  a bit,  if  he  was  to  drop  down 
for  want  of  it.  Here  was  pride  to 
excess,  and  wickedness  too.  But 
a young  woman  who  waited  on 
Miss  Patty,  was  reading  her  bible 
up  stairs,  and  saw  the  poor  man  go- 
ing along  with  tears  running  down 
his  cheeks,  crept  down  softly,  and 
went  after  him  unperceived,  slip- 
ped  sixpence  into  his  hand,  and 
ran  in  again  '•  For  if  she  had  been 
seen,  she  would  have  lost  her 
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t 


CHAP.  HI. 


MRS.  Proud  always  made  Miss 
Patty  wear  a steel  shape  to  make 
hef  genteel  ; but  instead  of  that, not 
having  room,  she  grew  all  awry ; 
and  when  she  was  twelve  years 
old,  she  had  a great  lump  on  her 
shoulder  : what  a misfortune  !— 

That  was  enough  to  take  down  her 
pride,  but  it  did  not ; for  her  mama 
had  her  stays  padded,  and  let  her 
always  wear  sacks  to  hide  her  de- 
formity of  body  ; but  took  no  pains 
tp  alter  her  temper.  Notwith- 
standing Miss  Patty  was  so  proud, 
yet  she  was  mean  enough  to  listen 
to  hear  what  the  servants  talked 
about.  One  day,  when  she  was 
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standing  on  the  kitchen  stairs,  she 
heard  the  cook  say  to  the  house- 
maid,  <f  How  intolerable  proud 
Miss  Patty  is,  and  yet  she  is  very 
ugly  and  vastly  crooked  ; she  can- 
not dance  minuets  as  the  other 
young  ladies  and  gentlemen  do  at 
school  ; on  that  account,  for  my 
p3rt,  I had  rather  be  as  I am,  a poor 
ser'vant,and  be,  straight  and  propper, 
than  be  such  a lump  of  misery,  with 
all  her  pride  and  fortune.” 

u Ver  y true,  answered  the  other* 
I cannot  help  laughing  whenever  [ 
see  her;  she  tosses  her  head  with 
such  an  air  of  scorn,  and  turns  up 
her  nose  at  me,  I cannot  abide  her.” 
It  is  a very  true  saying,  Listeners 
never  hear  any  good  of  themselves. 

Patty  heard,  and  stood  biting 


Tiier  lips  for  madness  all  the  time, 
till  they  bled. 

As  soon  as  they  bad  done  talking 
she  ran  to  her  mama,  trembling 
with  passion,  and  told  her  all  they 
had  said.  Mrs.  Proud  instantly 
rang  the  bell,  in  a great  rage,  and 
gave  orders  for  every  one  oi  them 
to  turn  out  ©f  her  house  immediate- 
ly, which  they  did  ; and  were  not 
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very  sorry  to  leave  such  a place  « 
so  the  footman  and  Betty,  Miss  Pat- 
ty’s maid,  were  turned  away, 
though  they  were  not  in  the  kitch- 
en when  the  other  maids  were 
talking  against  Miss  Patty. 

Betty  went  home  to  her  mother 
till  she  could  get  a place,  but  she 
had  no  occasion  to  go  to  service 
any  more  ; for  an  uncle  who  had 
lived  in  Spain  a great  many  years, 
was  just  arrived  in  England.  He 
had  sold  his  estates,  and  came  home 
in  a ship  richly  laden  with  his  own 
money  and  effects. 

As  soon  as  he  had  landed,  he 
took  a handsome  house,  and  had 
all  his  wealth  safely  brought  home 
to  it.  He  then  inquired  after  his  sis- 
ter, who  was  Betty’s  mother,  aud 
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found  them  together  at  work.  He 


took  them  home  to  his  home  to  Jive 
with  him,  bought  them  rich  clothes 
and  gave  them  a great  many  jew- 
els. Then  he  set  up  his  coach  and 
six',  kept  a vast  number  of  servants, 
and  lived  like  a nobleman,  for  he 
was  immensely  rich, 
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Betty,  whom  we  must  now  call 
Miss  Betsey,  always  was  a genteel 
girl,  and  now  she  came  to  be  dres- 
sed, she  looked  charmingly  ; be- 
side this,  she  was  of  a sweet  dispo- 
sition* 
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CHAP.  IV 


HER  uncle  was  very  fond  of  her, 
and  one  day  she  begged  the  favor 
of  him  to  let  her  go  and  invite  a 
young  lady  to  come  and  see  her ; 
he  consented  directly,  and  desired 
her  to  go  on  her  fine  horse. 
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muUfJ‘10n°  yoH  t!rinlt  ,hIs  was  ? 

Why  Mm  Patty  Proud.  Mm  Bet- 
sey, though  she  had  not  the  least 
vanity,  yet  wanted  Mrs.  Proud  and 
Mm  Patty  to  see  the  alteration  in 
her  circumstances,  from  hein*  turn- 
ed out  of  their  hotise  at  a mfnute’s 
warning  for  nothing ; so  she  dress- 
ed herself  as  richly  as  possible,  and 
getting  on  her  horse,  rode  to  Mr. 
Proud’s.  When  she  stopped  at  the 
door.  Miss  Betsey  sent  in  her  name, 
and  after  waiting  some  time,  Mrs. 
Proud’s  servant  returned  with  this 
answer,  that  the  ladies  were  enga-  ' 
ged,  and  desired  she  would  not 
trouble  herself  to  call  any  more. 

Miss  Betsey  returned  home,  and 
told  her  uncle  where  she  had  been, 
and  the  reception  she  met  with.— * 

I hope  you  will  never  go  there  any 
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more,  my  dear,  said  he  : and  if  I 
had  known  you  should  not  have 
gone  at  all.  No,  sir,  said  Miss  Bet- 
§ey,  I do  not  intend  it.  But  to  re- 
turn to  Mrs.  Proud,—  When  she 
and  Miss  Patty  saw  through  the 
'window  who'  it  was,  before  Miss 
Betsey  sent  in  her  name,  they 
were  greatly  astonished  : but 

though  she  was  dressed  out  so,  and 
rode  so  well,  Mrs.  Proud  said,  yet 
she  had  been  her  servant,  and  you 
shall  never  keep  company  with  such 
a mean  slut  as  she.  Miss  Patty. — 
No,  Madam,  says  she  1 have  too 
much  pride  in  me,  and  would  soon- 
er die. 

In  the  midst  of  their  pride  Mr. 
Proud,  who  had  be^en  out  all  day* 
came  home  with  a dejected  coun- 
tenance, told  his  wife  he  was  ruin- 
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:ed  ; that  their  high  manner  of  fiv- 
-nghad  been  their  destruction,  and 
that  to  morrow  they  should  not 
have  a pace  to  put  their  heads  in. 

Accordingly,  next  day  every 
‘“Z  vvas  seized  on,  and  they  him- 
td,out  of  doors.  Here  was  a down- 

^ ‘o  pride.  And  they  had  nobody 
to  reheve  them  : for  Mr.  and  Mr, 

1 ro"d  were  forced  to  go  to  the 
workhouse  ; and  Patty  was  hum- 
»*e  enough  to  go  to  Miss  Betsey 
anti  beg  ol  her  to  take  her 
a servant  in  their  country  house.  ' 

pi,ied  ber  vefy  much 

a id  took  tier  to  live  with  her  not 

as  a servant,  for  she  was  notable 

to  do  any  thing  in  the  world,  but 

out  of  good  nature,  that  she  miyht 
Boi  perish,  she  took  a deal  of  pains 
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to  teach  her  to  read  and  work  ; 
made  her  dress  in  a neat,  but . not 
tawdry  manner. 

At  last,  when  she  had  cured  Pat- 
ty of  all  the  remains  of  pride.  Miss 
Betsey  took  her  to  be  her  compan- 
ion ; and  she  lived  with  her  til] 
Mis*  Betsey’s  uncle  died,  and  left 
her  twenty  thousand  pounds,  and 
her  mother  ail  the  rest  of  her  for- 
tune,; but  at  her  mother’s  death 
she  was  to  have  all. 

Thus  Mi  S3  Betsey  was  rewarded 
for  her  goodness  to  the  old  man  ; 
and  Patty  humbled  for  her  pride. 
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The  BOY  end  the  THIEF, 


AS  a boy  sat  and  cryed  on  the 
side  of  a well,  a thief,  who  came 
by  just  at  the  same  time,  asked  him 
why  he  wept?  The  boy  still  sighs 
sobs,  & tells  him  that  his  string  was 
brcke,  so  that  a cup  of  gold  which 
hung  at  the  end  of  it,  had  dropp’d 
down  in  the  well.  On  this  the 
poor  fool  of  a thief  pulls  off  his 
clothes,  and  slides  down  that  he 
might  go  and  look  for  it  ; for  thinks 
he,  if  I can  but  had  it,  it  will  be  no 
hard  thing  for  me  to  keep  it,  and  a 
brave  find  it  will  be.  But  when  he 
had  grop’d  and  pok’d,  and  felt  a 
long  while,  but  all  in  vain,  up  he 
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com ps  as  vex’d  as  could  be  ; when 
to  his  no  small  grief  and  shame,  he 
found,  that  for  the  cup  of  gold, 
which  he  thought  to  have  made 
his  own,  the  arch  rogue  of  a boy 
had  run  off  with  his  clothes,  and 
left  him  to  walk  home  in  his  bare 
skin. 

MORAL. 

Set  a thief  to  catch  a thief.  We 
may  learn  too,  that  though  a Thief 
will  steal  from  all  he  can,  he  does 
not  like  to  be  used  in  the  same  way; 
which  proves,  that  he  well  knows 
that  his  own  thefts  are  bad  deeds, 
and  that  he  ought  to  smart  for  them 
if  he  had  his  due. 
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